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her with his own riches, that Augustin had been able to love
that little slave. . , . He had made her the trustee of all he had
within himself of feminine weakness. It is always ourselves we
love. . . .
Florence sent word that she would not go down to dinner.
The maid brought a cold supper to her room, and we ate it in
the glow of candles. At midnight I was still talking about
Augustin. 1 talked on, to a young woman who was hanging on
my words.